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Summary: Years after the movie . "Sometimes you just have to let go of 
the past and move on even if you need to let go of the ones you love 
and call family." Read and Review 


But Then This Happened 

"You know you have to let it go. Hiccup." Astrid said softly as she 
stood next to Hiccup. "I know buta€ | .it's just hard to let it go." 
Hiccup said sadly. "Your dad didn't want you to mourn for to long 
since it affects all of us." Astrid stated. "'The chief doesn't only 
affect himself but also the whole village' is what your dad used to 
say." "I just can't seem to make myself let go of the past and move 
on." Hiccup said. "Hiccup, I can't stand seeing you suffering so 
much. It has been a month sincea€| . wellaCi .you know." Astrid said 
sadly. "Everyone is upset as well." "I just can't seem to be able to 
be chief and a normal person who is mourning for someone." Hiccup 
said near tears. He took a deep breath and shuddered trying to 
contain his sobs that were threatening to rise. "He was very 
important to me even though he wasn't there for me before we started 
training dragons and I guess it's time to finally let go." "You may 
not be able to bring him back but you can always remember him in your 
memories and we will help you through your grief." Astrid stated. 

"You can also visit him here since he is the first in Berk history to 
actually have a grave." "I guess that is better than nothing." Hiccup 
said defeated. Astrid started to walk away but turned around to say, 
"I'm going to let you have some time alone. I'll wait for you at the 
Great Hall." and with that, she left the cavern. Hiccup sighed and 
looked back down at the stone with Viking writing. Engraved on the 
stone was 

"_Here lies a hero and a beloved friend_ 

_Toothless the Night Fury"_ 


"I'll never forget you, bud. You gave me a purpose and for that I owe 



you much." Hiccup said as tears began to stream down his face. He 
wiped the tears away with his arm and began to leave but turned 
around to see his buried friend one last time and left. His friend 
was gone but their memories together were still alive. Hiccup walked 
back towards Berk and he had just arrived outside the Great Hall when 
the Screaming Death swooped over the Great Hall and loomed over 
Hiccup. Hiccup stood afraid. He had no weapon or shield to hold or 
protect him. Well I guess this is how my life ends like all the 
Vikings before me, killed by a dragon. The Screaming Death was about 
to fire when Astrid rushed in and pushed out of the way just as 
flames engulfed Astrid. "N00000000!" 


End 
f ile . 



